REMINISCENCES

done now. I could never discover any trace of this
peculiarity in Lady Russell's later years. She must
have known nearly all the great men and women who
belonged to Western civilisation in her early days; and
when we remember who some of these men and women
were, we might fairly make allowance for her, even if
she were to evince a somewhat languid interest in the
men and women of a later time. But there was in her
conversation no hint whatever of any such weakness.
Her interest in the events going on around her was as
keen as if she were not the widow of a statesman who,
in his days of power, had borne a part in every great
political crisis affecting the destinies of England. She
took as fresh and keen an interest in the work of every
rising author, painter, politician or musician, as if she
had never known Wordsworth, and Moore and Tenny-
son, Dickens and Thackeray, Turner and Maclise, Glad-
stone and Bright; as if she had never heard Malibran,
and Grisi, and Jenny Lind. Her letters on every pass-
ing subject worth discussion were marvels of keen
observation, of just and yet most sympathetic judgment,
and of a deathless interest in everything that concerned
the progress and the welfare of humanity. I cannot
help expressing an earnest hope that a biography of this
most remarkable woman may yet be given to the world
by some one of those who knew her most intimately, and
who loved her best.

It would not be fitting that I should say much here
of the surviving members of Lord Russell's family.
Lady Agatha Russell I have had the honour of know-
ing for many years, 'and I hope to be always reckoned
among her friends. Mr. George W. E. Russell, nephew
of Lord John, I have known well both inside and out-
side the House of Commons. His public career is, I
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